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I admit that an overdose of ' wine of the country' is
a dangerous means of securing success, and hasten to
add that my sketching adventures were usually quite
respectable, though one, at least, brought me an un-
comfortable notoriety. Having anticipated Van Gogh
in the study of old boots, it seems I was to anticipate
Utrillo in the study of old streets! Those of the early
days of Philadelphia especially delighted me. I love'd
the white marble 'stoops' and window frames of the older
houses, their bright green shutters and the red-brick
of their walls and side-walks, so ceaselessly sluiced by
their Quaker house-wives, that the operation drew upon
these enthusiasts the only penalties for cleanliness
which I believe are on record 1 The fact was that, in
icy weather, their eternal washing of the bricked pave-
ments endangered the limbs of passers-by when the
water froze, and thus the frequent lavings had to be
diminished by legal decree.
The problem before me was where to plant my
sketching paraphernalia without obstructing traffic. At
last I found a broad thoroughfare, in one of the less
frequented parts, which still preserved those charac-
teristics of the old Quaker city whose colouring had
so charmed me. I engaged a four-wheeled cab, bade
him take up his stand 'broad-side on' to the street,
seated myself inside and proceeded to sketch the vista
through the windows. Alas! so unusual a spectacle
soon attracted the curious and the unemployed. My
cab was gradually surrounded by the loiterers of the
neighbourhood. Wider and larger spread the crowd;
traffic was arrested. Animated discussions went on
round my cab as to the nature of the mysterious work
proceeding within the vehicle. Information was shouted
from those who could peep inside to those unable to
approach more nearly; boys unable to look through
the windows climbed upon the roof and peered in
with their heads hanging down; leisurely policemen,
urged at first to clear the growing obstruction from
the street, perceiving the work I was at and becoming